4 The BBorie of 

What with our l^cTp what with the abfent King, 
What with the injuries of wanton time. 

The Teeming fuffcrances that you had borne. 

And thecontrarious wiudes that hclde the King 
So long in the vnluckic Info W arres. 

That all in England did repute him dead *, 

And from his Iwarme of faire aduantages, 

You tooke occafion to be quickly wooed. 

To gripe the generalliw ay into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at Doncajler; 

And being fed by vs, you v s’de v s fo, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowes bird, 

Vfeth the Sparrow, did opprelleour nett, 

Grewby our feeding', to l'o great a bulke, 

Thatcuen ourloueaurrt not come neare your fight 
Tor feare of fwal lowing: but with nimble wing 
We wereinforft for fafety fake, to flie 
Out of your fight, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we Hand oppofed by iuch meanes 
As you your felfe hauc forg d againft your felfe. 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance, ’ 

And violation of allfaith and troth 
Swore to vs in your younger enterprife. 

King. Thefethingsindeede, you hauc articulate. 
Proclay med at Market crotfes, read in Churches, 

T o face the garment of Rebellion, 

With fome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore difeontents. 
Which gape, and ru b the Elbow at the newes 
Ofhurly burly innouocation : 

And neueryetdid infurredfion want 
Such water colours, to impaint his catife j 
Nor muddy, Beggars, ftai uing for a time. 

Of pd-mell hauocke and corifufion, 

Prin, I n both your Armes, there is many a fbule 
Sail pay full dcartly for this encounter. 

Ifonce they ioyne in tryall, tell your Nephew, 

The Prince of Wales doth ioyne with all rhe world 


Henry the Fourth . 

In praife o (Henry Percy : by my hopes 
phis prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I doe not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

More aftiuc, more valiant, or more valiant yong, 

More daring, or morebould, is now aliue. 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds : 

For my part, I may fpeake it to my fliame, 

1 haue a trewant been to Chiuairie, 

Andfolhearche doth account metooj 
Yet this before my Fathers Maieftie, 

I am content that he lhall take the ods 
Of his great name and ettimation, 

And will to faue the bloud on either fied. 

Try fortune with hinvin a fingle fight. 

King. And, Prince of Wales, Co dare we venture thee, 

Albeit, confiderations infinite 

Doe make againft it : No good Worcetter , no, 

Weeloue our people well; euen thofc we loue 
That arc milled vpon your Coofcns Part : 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both hee, and they^and you yea euery man, 

Shall bee my griend againe, and lie be his. 

So tell your Ccoien, and bring me word. 

What he will doe. But if he will not yeelds 
Rebuke and dread corre&ion waitc on v s. 

And they Iball doe their office.So be gone, 

We will not now bee troubled with reply, 

We offer faire, take it aduifedly. ExitWorcefier, 

Prin. It will not be accepted, on my life. 

The Dowgkszndthz Hotfpur both together, 
Areconfidentagainft the world in armes. 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader tohischarge, 

For on their anfwere will we fet on them; 

AndGodbefriendvs, asourcaufeisiutt. Exeunt, tpaneut 
Pd. Hal, ifthou fee medownein the Battle Prm.Fal, 
And heftride me fo, tls a point of friendflup, 

Trtn. Nothing but a folofifs am doe thee that ffiendlbip. 
Say thy prayers, and farewell . 
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